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a name for himself as a great lawyer and was a
wealthy man.   Father bought Anand Bhawan, our
home, when Jawahar was ten years old. The site on
which it stands is supposed to be very sacred as it
is presumed to have been the place where Rama and
Bharat met when the former returned from his
fourteen years' exile.   Nearby is  the Bharadwaj
Ashram where in ancient days there used to be a
University and which is still a place of pilgrimage.
Our house always attracted crowds specially during
the great Kumbh Mela held every twelve years in
Prayaga.   Lakhs of people flocked to the sacred city
to bathe in the 'sangam.'   During this time the
crowds that visited our house were so large that it
was impossible to control them.   They used to scat-
ter all over the compound where they rested for a
while.   Every year smaller crowds came on their
pilgrimage to attend the Magh Mela.   Few returned
to their villages or towns without visiting our home.
They came partly because it was a sacred place and
partly through curiosity, to have a look at the peo-
ple they had heard so much about, like father and
Jawahar.

Anand Bhawan, is a large rambling house with
big verandahs all round and a huge garden. On one
side of the house was a lawn, at the back a fruit
garden, in front was a long stretch of another lawn
with a summer house and a tennis court. Inside
the summer house was an image of Shiva placed
high on the large stones which were placed one on
top of the other to make it look like a miniature
mountain. From Shiva's head a tiny stream trickl-
ed down into a pool at the foot of it, and lovely
flowers grew all around. In summer, this place was
delightfully cool and I loved it. Later on when our
new house was built, the summer house was demo-
lished as it obstructed the new building. Father
had many horses, dogs, cars and carriages and was